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around him. The paradise in which his Julie moved
with Wolmar and Saint Pretix, was no more and no
less than an establishment of the best kind of the
rural middle-class, frugal, decorous, wholesome, tran-
quilly austere. No most sentimental savage could
have found it endurable, or could himself without
profound transformation of his manners have been
endured in it. The New Hololtsa ends by exalting
respectability, and putting the spirit of insurrec-
tion to shame. Self-control, not revolt, is its last
word.

This is what separates Rousseau here and through-
out from S6nancour, Byron, and the rest. He con-
summates the triumph of will, while their reigumg
mood is grave or reckless protest against impotence
of will, the little worth of common aims, the fretting
triviality of common rules. Franklin or Gobbett
might have gloried in the regularity of Madame de
Wolmar's establishment. The employment of the
day was marked out with precision. By artful adjust-
ment of pursuits, it was contrived that the men-
servants should be kept apart from the maid-servants,
except at their repasts. The women, namely, a cook,
a housemaid, and a nurse, found their pastime in
rambles with their mistress and her children, and
lived mainly with them. The men were aimwted
by games for which their master made regulated pro-
vision, now for summer, now for winter, offering
prizes of a useful kind for prowess and adroltncm
Often on a Sunday night all the household mot in an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